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The Prey 


Author's Notes: 
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edited the first version so this is kinda different. 
English is not my former language | apologize for mistakes. 
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| saw them, a group of silly boys. It was three or four. These were brats from a small town. Easy preys. Very 
easy, so | decided it would be good to attack. You know, have some fun. So | took a look at all of them and 


decided on one. The one who seemed most vulnerable. 


I've done this before, it's always fun. It is as if | were an incubus. | take my prey, | actually take everything 
until there is nothing left on them and then | throw them out of my life. But is not that what they are looking 
for in California? Live a life of excesses. Know and learn all the bad things in the world. | only give them what 
they desperately ask for. And finding fresh meat these days is very difficult. So only a stupid would overlook 
this opportunity.. and I'm not stupid. 


My prey is an innocent blond guy. Ummm beautiful as fuck. The others are just a nuisance. Those guys don't 
have anything special. But he.. he's fabulous. | must have him in my bed. | must have him before someone 
realizes he exists. Having no strategy in mind, | just threw a pot into his air conditioner. And this is how he 


came to me, just like a little mouse walking into a trap. 


| managed to frighten the others. | don't even remember their names. | just know they left as fast as they 
came. So it was just him and me. 


| taught him everything about alcohol and drugs. When he was high he used to talk a lot. Telling me stupid 
things about the farm where he lived. His perfect life, his stupid dreams. His eternal gratitude for letting him 
be part of Megadeth, but Megadeth is nothing yet. He repeated over and over that we would be very famous. 
| only saw his lips. 


We share the name. But | never share anything. So | started calling him Junior. | know he doesn't like the 
nickname, but he'll get used to it. Everybody calls him Junior right now. | ended up convincing him to move to 
my apartment. Finally! He was under my control. And soon he would be under my sheets screaming my name in 


ecstasy. 


Living with me, | thought it would be a matter of days to have him kneeling in front of me sucking my dick. | 
was wrong about that. Junior didn't seem interested in anything more than my friendship. We were just two 
guys living together and sharing the rent. And the damn farmer was provoking me. He used to walk in 
underpants and bury his head in the fridge, with that nice ass in the air. His round, firm butt that | could 
almost feel in my hands. | couldn't stand the tension that night, so | decided to start my attack. 


| don't care if the boy is absolutely straight, so was |. Until | was harassed by my former bandmate. We had a 
good time together, until the damn bastard threw me as if nothing we lived together would have cared. He 


didn't really care about it. So | would do the same with the farmer. 


Junior stuck his head in the fridge and | approached him from behind and took the firm cheeks with both 


hands. A wave of pleasure runs through my body, his butt is as firm as | imagined. 
Junior jumped immediately. 
"What the hell, Dave!" He complained. 


"You got a nice ass Junior." | said as | smirked. 


| was laying the foundation | was not throwing myself at him, not yet. | wanted him to believe that it was his 


idea, not mine. 

He looked pensive. The poor farm boy doesn't know how to react. | love this. 

"Go to hell, Dave." He smiled and went to his room. 

The next day we were having a few beers and rolling some joints. Junior was already high as a kite. Carelessly, 
| began to stroke one of his thighs while talking shit about James and Lars. But | looked at the farmer out of 


the corner of my eye, studying his reactions. 


"It was obvious at first that he didn't even notice my touch. He didn't notice until my hand crept gently up, 


almost touching his crotch. Then he jumped away from me. 
"Shit Dave! What the fuck?" He groaned in surprise. 


As always, | pretended | didn't know what he was talking about. "What's the matter with you, brat? Are you 


crazy?" 


Junior was hesitant. He thought perhaps he was overreacting. He scratched his head and returned to where he 
was sitting. | put my hand on his thigh and stroked again 


‘Its so obvious you come from a farm." | said knowing how desperately he wanted to fit in. | stroked him 


harder. "A fucking caress on your leg scares you." 

"Shit Dave! You almost grab my cock! How can you not scare me?" 

"And what if | grab it?" | said and put my hand on his crotch. 

Junior stiffened but didn't try to break free. "Damn Dave, don't do that kind of jokes!" 

"Here in the big city, this is normal. We live together, we're friends, we can make this kind of jokes." 


"So... In the big city friends grab the cocks at each other?" He said almost horrified. "What's next? You wanting 
that | take yours?" 


And in fact | took his hand and put it in my crotch. "Why not?" 
He immediately snapped and took his hand back with a look of horror. "ld better go to sleep." 


"Midwestern farmers," | whispered in disappointment. Knowing that my words would make him feel like an idiot. 


The next day, my attacks were sloppy slaps on his ass. Rub my dick against any part of his body and make fun 
of his stupid reactions. At the end of the week | could give him a smack in the butt without him reacting all 


scared. | even used to rub my cock against him and all he said was, "Go to hell, Dave." It was a breakthrough. 


We were inhaling coke that night. Junior was stupidly high. Me too but not so. Mmm was the perfect time. | 
opened a can of beer and made him drink the beer from my mouth. Junior was so wasted that he just laughed 
stupidly and accepted drinking from my mouth. But no matter how lost he was, there was no more reaction 


than subtle laughter, nothing to make me think he wanted anything more than a joke among friends. 


Anyway the poor farmer was so lost that | pulled him against me on the couch. Astride my lap, | finally kissed 
the farmer. 


It was not easy, he resisted, but there were no forces in him to react that way for long. His resistance to 

drugs is very low. So | could kiss him for a while. His lips are so soft. His tongue tasted delicious. | caught it 
between my lips and sucked it. Mmm my cock begins to harden My hands caressed his thighs and butt, but 
he didn't react. Then | let him go.. | noticed that the boy was unconscious. Dammit! He probably doesn't 


remember anything. 


| took him to my bed and took his clothes off. He has a beautiful body. Neither too fat nor too thin, besides 
being tanned and firm. He is only IB years old. | also took off my clothes and kissed him again. | kissed him and 
touched his body. | rubbed my boner against him, but the truth is that I'm wasted too and I'm sleepy. | hugged 
him and slept there. Tomorrow Junior's reaction may be to flee from my side in terror. Shit, | cannot think | 


need sleep. 


Natural Things 
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Junior's annoying groans woke me up. "Dave!" 

| opened my eyes and the poor guy was sitting next to me, very, very pale. Frightened as hell. Shit! Junior's 
reactions are a mixture of hilarious and stupid. | don't know whether to laugh or slap him for being so stupid. | 
chose to laugh. 

"What the hell is wrong with you, Junior?" 

"Why are we almost naked in your bed?" 

| sat up and looked at him deeply. We were both seated face to face. | lifted my ass on the bed and looked 
where | was sitting. "There is no blood" | moved Junior and looked where he was sitting. "There's no blood 
either, it seems like none of us put his cock in the other's ass, so | don't see why you are panicked." | said this 


in the most mocking and cruel way | could. 


Junior now blushed and got angry at the same time. He hates the way | make fun of his naiveté. "You're an 


asshole, Dave!" 

"Junior, listen to this: The most natural thing for people stoned like shit as we were, is that we couldn't 
distinguish a man from a woman or a cow, but look, we didn't do any stupidity.” We didn't fuck, so | don't see 
why his whining. 

"You act like this is the most natural thing in the world, Dave." He snorted angrily yet. 

"Junior... | don't know what cave you came from, but boy: This is natural. Everyone who is involved in drugs 
goes through experiences like this, most of them deny them or never admit them. We did nothing that we 
could be ashamed of." 


Junior was very angry. "Surely you let some guy stick his dick in your ass." 


Well, you're finally learning how to fight back, my farmer. 


| approached Junior. Very close. | whispered in his ear. "Never, but | put my dick many times in asses as cute 


as yours." | walked to the closet and slapped his sexy butt. 


Junior's anger could be felt in the air. Not that | give a fuck. | took my clothes to go to work. "I'll take a 


shower if you want, you can join me. Now we're sober, nothing will happen, unless you secretly want it" 


Junior's eyes were disproportionately open. | started laughing. His reactions are very funny. | think this is what 
stops me from jumping on him and taking him by force regardless of whether he wants it or not. This game 
of cat and mouse is kinda funny. | continued to laugh cruelly as | went to bathe. And | could still feel Junior's 


anger and frustration. 


| took a shower thinking how to get that farmer on my bed. | know these stupid kids well. Soon he will fall into 
my clutches, and | will take all of him til | leave nothing. Just because he made me wait so long. A week living 
together and still has not sucked my dick. A good challenge is the Midwest boy. | like things that are difficult 
to get after all, what seems unattainable. His stupid reactions only make me want him more. Soon the boy will 


fall into my clutches. And when that happens.. poor little farmer. 


At work | was still thinking about a blond farmer. When | went to sell drugs | didn't stop thinking about the 
blond farmer. When | got home and | couldn't find him | couldn't stop thinking about him.. Where the fuck could 
this kid be? He doesn't know anyone in this city. | was drinking a beer as smoking my stuff. 


| was sat on the sofa in the living room as | listened to Iron Maiden. | was totally relaxed, thinking about the 
farmer. Its time for some self-love. | pulled out my cock and caressed it thinking about the blonde farmer on 
his knees in front of me sucking my dick. | closed my eyes and almost saw him. Mmm | was so focused on this 
task. 

"Yeah .. yeah .. you're great babe.. suck my dick baby." 


The sound of something crashing to the floor took me out of my pleasant fantasy. Junior looked at me in 


horror. Shit, he not only doesn't make my fantasies come true.. he interrupts them too. 
"What the hell is wrong with you, Junior? Don't tell me you've never seen someone jerking off." 
"Don't you think you should do that in your bedroom? | could have brought a guest." 


"Don't be ridiculous Junior." | said this without even giving a signal that | was going to put my dick back in my 
pants. 


Junior picked up the package that was on the floor. "| brought Chinese food for both of us." He said hiding his 
face under his beautiful blond hair that | want to grip in my hands while | force his mouth on my dick. 


"Wait for me." | said, | adjusted my pants and went to the kitchen 

"Don't forget to wash your hands." He complained. 

"Sure honey," | said wryly. "What? Living with you is like living with a wife who tells me what to do." 
Junior laughed. Finally! He's taking my stuff with some fun 

"Dave, you're an asshole. Next time you'll find me jerking off in the living room" 

"I'd love to," | said, slapping his ass again. 


"You're crazy." 


Well, the farmer is more and more accustomed to my behavior toward him. The second week passed and 
Junior showed more confidence around me. We sat on the couch ard | tickled him. | touched him carelessly in 
parts | wasn't allowed last week and he wasn't horrified at all by this. We drank beer and passed it from our 


mouths while we were still sober. | joked about him being my girlfriend because he was always scolding me. 


| was sitting on the couch in the living room and called him. "Junior, bring your sexy ass here! The movie is 


about to start!" 


He arrived without delay and wasn't offended at all by the way | called him. When the movie ended the boy 
was asleep with his head on my chest and there was a small spot of saliva there. | took him to my bed. 
Nothing we had not done before. We slept there together. Sleeping with him is something | enjoy a lot but make 
no mistake, l'm still frustrated because | want sex. | keep thinking how long I'll have to wait for us to do more 
than sleep in my bed. Oh boy! When | finally get it, it will be great. He's going to beg for more. I'll take care of 
that. 


Sinner 
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We are playing ‘Rattlehead' a song | wrote recently. Junior is very focused, so | put my jaw on his shoulder, 
whispering in his ear. "You're doing great, Junior." That's when | felt it. A slight tremor in him. Mmm sign that 
he was giving up. 

"Thanks Dave." His voice is barely audible. 

| hug him from behind and take the bass and his hands, trying to teach his chords. | pressed body against him. 
He is tense and trembling a little. He cleared his throat. My smile is a mile wide. I'm getting what | want, very 
soon I'll be burying my cock in that beautiful ass. 

| let my hands wander around his arms as he tentatively plays the chords. Now he is doing very badly, he is 
unable to concentrate. | turn him over, we stand facing each other and | gently remove the bass. Then | corner 
him against the wall. 

"You're not concentrating Junior." My face is inches from his. "What are you doing?" 

"What... what are you doing, Dave?" He said everything nervous. "Shit, you scare me." 

"What scares you?" | lick my lips. 

Junior looks closely at the movement of my tongue. "We're very close, Dave." 

"| know." | press him even harder against the wall. 

"| don't like these jokes, Dave.. please let me go." 


"No," and now | wrap my arms around his thin waist. 


"Why are you doing this, Dave? | don't get it" He sighs, trying to breathe properly and failing miserably. "These 


jokes are out of control, | don't like it" 
‘Something tells me you've been enjoying these little games as much as | have." 


‘No... wait.. | don't .. this is wrong," His whole body trembled. His face was as red as a tomato and he 


accidentally licked his lips. 


| am very good at reading body language. Junior is more than ready. Besides, I'm tired of his inhibitions. So | 
lead my lips to his and he closes his eyes shutting them as tight as he can. Then | kiss him. At first he tries 
to pull away, but | hold him with my arms and legs. 


His lips are so soft and sweet, | can feel the innocence in this young one and | love it. He's driving me crazy. 
Junior resists but little by little he is staying still until he stops moving. It's the perfect time. | continue kissing 
and biting his delicious lips and | take the chance to stick my tongue in his mouth. 


Then he kisses me back. Bingo! It is not a deep, lusty kiss. It is very soft, almost romantic. Shit! | said that? l'm 
not a pussy. Anyway l'm enjoying the sensations, Junior's lips are addictive. | begin to accelerate the rhythm of 
the kiss, | want to devour those lips that | had been lusting for so long, but Junior begins to resist again. And 


then he breaks free of my embrace. 


"Damn it, Dave!" He complains. "This is wrong. | know people here are more open to these things, but this shit 


is a sin" 


| cannot help it. | am laughing. I'm laughing out loud. | let him go because l'm laughing uncontrollably. | have to 
hold my stomach because | can't stop laughing. | have to sit on the floor. Almost crying with laughter. 


"Junior, you're just a lil farmer lost in the big city. You must thank your God that you met me. I've had a 
huge patience with you." | kept laughing. 


Junior's face contorted. He is angry. "Fuck Dave. | know I've been doing the opposite to everything I've been 
taught but there's a line | will not pass." 


"Honey .. you already passed that line." | say irorically. "The way you kissed me. No babe, that was not just a 
game. You liked it. You like how | approach you and | touch you. All this time you were really enjoying this 
game.. You just don't want to admit it even to yourself, because you don't want to feel guilty." 


Junior was so angry. He ran out and | heard the sound of the door shutting. | keep laughing. God, Junior is so 
funny. Poor boy. This will be even more fun. I'm going to have his body and his soul. | will corrupt everything in 
him. When | finish with him, he will not recognize who he is. Little naive child 


I'm trying to sleep on my drug and alcohol hangover and | feel he's openeing the door and getting inside our 
apartment. | watch at the clock and it's ts | in the morning. Where was he all this time? And with whom? Hell, 


| see him walking to his room. | get up from my bed and go to look for him. 


He looks at me in anger. "Go to hell, Dave, lets leave this game." 


‘| like this game, you like this game, why stop?" | climb onto his bed crawling toward him. "Come on, Junior. 
You'll see you will like this". 


Junior kills me. He's so cute and naive. He is completely covered with the sheet. He believes that by doing so | 
will let him go. "Hey babe.. stop hiding, you'll see I'm going to take you to the moon and back." 


"Go away, Davel Please, leave me alone, this is wrong!" Junior's voice was broken 


"Ah, but it will feel so good!" | tell him as | caress his body in the sheet. | can feel the nervousness and 
excitement on his body language. Silly boy, so easy to read. 


"Dave please.. no." He pleads. 


"Junior please.. yes," | say as | pull the sheet from his face. "Shit, Junior you're so handsome!" I'm almost 
salivating. "| must have you baby, I've never been with someone as beautiful as you." 


| can't, Dave. Please leave me alone, this is wrong. Dave .. please." 

His pleas only excite me more. | have to make him mine. | must make him mine. Naive brat. Oh crap, | want him 
so bad that if | make him mine | will probably not last much longer. | put my face on his neck and start kissing 
him. 

"Dave, please, leave me alone.. don't do this." 

| won't do anything you don't want Junior and you know you want it, just leave the fear, babe." 


"Dave this shit is sin" 


"What is forbidden is always more enjoyable, Junior.. tonight you will learn that and | will be your teacher. | wil 


teach you all about sin, and | promise you will love it" 


Little Mouse 


Author's Notes: 
Thanks for your nice words and support. Leave me a review if you want another chapter! 


Junior was shaking, | can see in his eyes that he feels a mixture of fear and pleasure. He wants me to let him 
go, but his attempts are not very convincing. | continue with my caresses and kisses. Junior begins to make 
slight, almost inaudible moans, but that is enough for me. | got it, it's mine. 


"Please Dave, let me go" He stammered trying not to sound needy. 
"Are you sure, you don't want this, baby?" | said this while removing the blanket that covered him. 


Junior is so scared and | love that. You know, Junior is like a little mouse in the clutches of the evil cat. A 


sweet and attractive little mouse. It's time to kiss my mouse. 


Junior looks at me horrified as | throw myself at him and assault his sweet lips. Mmm his lips are so soft, so 
pure. The look of horror on Junior's face is gradually replaced by a gaze of satisfaction, my baby wants to 
return the kiss but doesn't have the courage to do so. | caress his body.. mmm is so firm. This boy is 


gorgeous like no other my eyes have ever seen. If | don't make it mine tonight, I'll shoot myself. 


Junior doesn't respond to my kisses and caresses, but in no way tries to escape. He just squirms and moans 
sometimes. | grab him from his thin waist and | sit him straddling my hips, then | take off my t-shirt. Junior 
opens his eyes in surprise and his gaze betrays him, obviously he likes what he sees, even if he is terrified. 
Yeah, | know you like my little mouse.. | know you want it. You want to sin with Dave the evil cat. You want me 
to take all your clothes off and fuck you hard. Well, | try to take his t-shirt off but once again he resists. | 
like this game. 


"Come on, baby, leave your fears behind. You want it, you know you want it” 

"No Dave, | don't want this." He whispered, still sounds weak. 

| put my hands in his crotch and | can feel it, his cock reacts to my caresses and kisses.. | smile satisfied. | 
try to unbuckle his pants and he tries to stop me. Again | smirk and proceed to unzip them. His hard cock is 
released. 


"You see that you do want it, here's the proof." | lick my lips in pure desire. 


Junior is babbling unintelligibly. But | could understand the last thing he said 


"What do you want to do to me, Dave?" He asked, unable to meet my gaze. 


Oh boy, if | tell you what | want to do to you Junior. You sure run away as fast as you can. | can't tell you 


yet, babe. | can't. 

| want to make you feel good Junior. | want to make you mine." | give him my best sardonic smile. 

"You're going to.. to." And he is speechless. He couldn't complete the sentence. 

‘lm going to stick my dick in your-" 

"Really?" He interrupted me. Apparently, he is also unable to hear the sentence. 

If he doesn't relax, he won't be able to bear what is coming. | need to calm him down. 

"Lets do things easier for you, cutie. Ill do everything but the part you cannot even mention" | smile, trying 
to comfort him. "Come on, darling, just relax, surrender to me and only for tonight will | get as far as you 
allow me." 

If you, little shit, don't take this option, Ill kick you until you're unconscious. This is more than | have offered 
to.. wait.. | have never offered anything to anyone. | won't try to understand why my behavior towards Junior 
and above all my patience. | begin to softly stroke his boner. His reaction is to shut his eyes, shut them tightly 
as he moans softly. At this point | don't know who is enjoying this more: me or him. 

My caresses are increasing, faster and tighter. 

"Do you want me to stop, Junior?" He doesn't answer. 


"Do you want me to stop, Junior?" And | stop. 


He opens his eyes at that moment. His gaze tells me that he wants me to continue, but he is terrified and 


doesn't dare to say it. Anyway, | won't do anything else unless he asks me to. | smirk in pure naughtiness. 


"To.. Touch me Dave." And the inflection of his voice, the way he closed his eyes even more, and the fact that 


his face is very red, showed how much hard was for him to admit his desires. 


Goddamn it! Junior opens his eyes and the guilty look on his face is a mix between funny and adorable. | will 


have great difficulty in educating Junior. It will be difficult but very satisfactory. 
"Come on Junior, relax." | ask, but he is still very nervous. 


| unbutton my pants. | also deserve some attention. His eyes widened when he saw my hard cock jumping there. 


"You have to touch me too, Junior." | cannot hide my excitement. 

"But.. But | never." 

As if he had to tell me. If he had some kind of experience, | wouldn't have chosen him. | took his hands in mine 
and lead them to my cock. he grabs it awkwardly and then | go back to masturbating him. He returned to the 


same guilty pleasure expression on his face and began to move his hands. 


Oh yeah! Well, it's not what | had planned. | wanted, you know, fuck him all night until he cannot walk, but this 
also feels good With one of my hands | grab Junior by his neck and pull him to me to give him a kiss. 


Apparently nothing mattered to him anymore. He is returning the kisses and moving his hands on my dick 


faster, just as | am moving mine in his. The room is filled with moans that come out of both. 

"Junior... faster," | say as | bite his delicious lower lip. "I'm gonna.. l'm gonna." 

Junior moans in pure pleasure and moves his hands faster. We are both moving our hands faster and we kiss 
each other. Soon after, we reached the climax in the other's hands. We put our forehead against each other 
while breathing restlessly trying to get back to earth. 

| can regain my composure. Junior is still breathing hard. | know what will come. The guilt will corrupt the soul 
of the innocent farmer. The guilt for the sin he had just committed, the horrible fault in the eyes of the God 
that his parents taught him to fear. And he committed that sin incomplete, but | know he will feel guilty 
anyway. 

Junior looks at me frightened. His lips trembling. His eyes are filled with fear and guilt. 


"How could |?" And then look at his hands full of my cum. 


"Junior, relax your ass, you enjoyed it, | enjoyed it, what could be wrong with that? Come on, let's clean up and 


take a nap, if we rest a little we'll be ready for another round." 


Junior jumps out of bed and wipes his hands on his shirt. Then he realized that he had done it and handed it to 
me. He takes off his underpants and pants, he's scared as fuck. 


"Junior," | say angrily. "Are you going to run again?" 


He puts on clean clothes quickly and the look he gives me is pure panic and remorse. | never saw such a 


reaction on a young man, especially since we didn't really do anything. 
"|." Junior almost cannot speak. "I have to move out of here, Dave. We can't keep living together." 


"Wait! What?" 


| don't need him 
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"Junior," | say angrily. "Are you going to run again?" 


He puts on clean clothes quickly and the look he gives me is pure panic and remorse. | never saw such a 


reaction on a young man, especially since we didn't really do anything. 

"l." Junior almost cannot speak. "| have to move out of here, Dave. We can't keep living together." 
"Wait! What?" 

Well, | must stop him. Shit! At least | have to make him mine before he leaves. 


Junior picks up the old suitcase in which he brought his things from Minnesota. He begins to pack his clothes 
in a disorderly way, something very strange since he is organized in everything. | jump out of bed with my 
pants still on my thighs. | grab Junior's arms. 


"Wait .. Junior, don't act like a little child," | try to reassure him. "You liked what we did, you cannot deny it. 


Listen.. we're not doing anything wrong.’ 


Junior releases himself from my grip, his expression now is pure anger. "We're two men, Davel So, if we're not 
doing anything wrong then why we don't we just tell everyone. Come on, let's just tell everyone what we just 


did." 
| know he's trying to prove his theory. 


Its not the way this shit works, Junior." At this point | don't know what to do or how to explain it. This kid 


has to like me too much to make this effort. 


“Junior... | like you and its more than clear that you like me too. It's not the God you're afraid of who is 

against this, it's society. It's the people who are against things like this. What else does it matter to you what 
others think? What's more, we should not even care what your God thinks. | don't think your god cares much 
about who you have sex with. If he doesn't care about hunger, crime and people which are really evil, do you 


really think he thinks of you or me?" 


Junior looks at me in amazement. All the anger seems to have dissipated in seconds. His expression is pure 


bewilderment. "I'm not feeling well now, Dave." 
"But you felt great while we did it, and you cannot deny it to yourself” 


Junior bites his lower lip and l'm sure his mind is a shit storm. He stands very still looking at his shoes. "What 
should we do?" 


Well, it seems he already realized that he is being childish and will give in. | have him, he's mine and | will do 
whatever | want with him. | will take and take and take his body until | can memorize every corner of that 
tanned skin with my eyes closed. "All we can do Junior is to enjoy this." 

"The truth is.. Dave.. l'm.. I'm so afraid of all this because." He gulps nervously. "Because I've been feeling a lot 
of things for you, Dave, but | cannot explain it. | can't even understand what happens to me and this feeling of 
bewilderment makes me nervous and confused." 

Shit, | should avoid his sentimental talk. | don't want his love, | just want his body. For me it's okay if he just 
wants my body. But if | tell the truth he will flee from me. A lite lie will help me get what | want. Then | can 
get rid of him. 


"| was so afraid to admit it, Dave, | really like you too.” Junior says this with his face red like a tomato. 


‘Oh, babe, you'll really enjoy being with me. We'll both enjoy it so much that we will have no time for guilty 
feelings." 


| hug him and Junior shudders. He is absolutely scared to death, | like that. My little mouse, you're in my 
clutches. I'll have a good time playing with you. Teaching you things. 


| want to make you mine, Junior." | cannot believe that just having him in my arms alters me this way, I'm 


crazy about him. 

"Okay," He whispers. 

"Come to bed, babe. | can't wait to take your body" | was salivating. | want him so badly. 
"Dave.. We won't do anything else tonight," Junior tells me firmly. 


"What?" What the hell is wrong with this brat? "What do you mean, Junior? When will you give yourself to 


me?" 


"When | feel ready. I'm scared and | don't want to. We're not going to go beyond what we've done today." And 


his seriousness was shocking. 


"Damn it, Junior! We are two men, we don't need more time!" | cannot believe this brat tries to leave me with 


blue balls. 


Its that or nothing, Dave." He said it so easily. Something | had not seen in him before. "I'll give myself to you, 
but when | feel ready. We'll take all this slowly, or we'll just not take anything.’ 


| clenched my fists. | wanted to hit him until he was unconscious. Who thinks he is to believe that he can 
condition me? I've never done anything anyone tells me to do. | only do what | want, and everyone else also does 


what | want. 


"Well, if that's what you want," | say with the same seriousness, "I think it's best that you keep packing your 
things. You're beautiful and | want you but | don't like to be kept waiting.’ 


Surely he thought he had me in the palm of his hand. Little stupid farmer, he's not that stupid after all if he's 
pulling this shit. Nah, he wants this, he'll give in when he notices his little plan doesn't work with me, 


Junior looks at me with sadness. "So.. this is the best decision then, Dave. If I'm going to do something wrong, if 
I'm going to go against the principles | grew up with, if I'm going to give myself to another man, this shit's only 
going to happen if that person is worth it. But if you only desire is to satisfy yourself, then you're not worth 
it. | don't know what | was thinking when | thought | should give myself to you." 


What? Wait, is he serious? No, | will not let him manipulate me like that. He's not a fucking trophy that | should 
win. | have a lot of pussies and ass begging at my disposal to take them. And Junior now feels he can control 


me. It's crazy. | better go. | leave the room, slamming the door shut. 


| got into my bed totally angry. I'm sure that seeing that he cannot make me give in, he's going to reconsider. 
The worst thing is that he has left me with blue balls, stupid brat. | look at the clock, it's three in the 


morning. 


The sound of the door of his room opening and closing makes me alert. Does he really plan to leave.. at this 


hour? Impossible! Stupid kid, he is not yet used to this city. He is still naive. 


The sound of the door of the apartment makes me get up suddenly. Did he leave? Damn Junior, no.. Surely he 


just wants to scare me. He sure will go with Gar or Chris and he'll be back in the morning. 


It was l0 in the morning. When Junior left, | did too, | couldnt stay there. | found a guy a few streets down. | 
don't even remember his name, we just got high and went to his apartment. | took him cruelly. | wanted to 

satisfy my desires interrupted by Junior's tantrum and drain my anger. And the fucking guy was a whore, he 
enjoyed all the thing | did to him. But even with that, | didn't feel satisfied, because.. | want Junior, | still want 


him. 


| went back to the apartment. | went immediately to Junior's room. Maybe | could even persuade him to stop 


acting like a kid. | just got into his room and noticed that it was empty. | checked everything. There was no sign 
of him or his belongings. He had not returned, he really abandoned me.. the damn brat walked away. | really 
thought he was throwing a tantrum. 


But he wasn't. Fuck! It's the first time someone leaves me. But he has to return We have a rehearsal in two 
days. He will appear.. but .. what if he doesn't? What if he returned back to Minnesota? Fuck this shit! If he 


returned to his backwater | don't care, of course | don't care! 
But | still want him so badly. 


NO! He's nothing, he means nothing to me.. I'm Dave fucking Mustaine and that brat means nothing to me.. 
nothing! 


| dropped on the floor and then | saw it: his t-shirt full of cumstains, the one he used to cleanse after our 
little sexual encounter. | took it in my hands and rubbed it against my face. It smelled of him.. it has his smell.. 
and mine. | climbed into his bed and put my face under his t-shirt. | was tired as shit. | fell asleep feeling his 
scent. Feeling his soft skin.. remembering when | touched him, as his soft silky skin shuddered at my touch. 


Feeling his hair between my fingers, and when | tickled him. His clumsy smile when | said something funny. And 
how he shuddered too nervous when | approached him. The way he kissed me while we masturbated. His cock 


in my hands. His fingers taking mine. 


| breathed deeply. | don't need him.. he's nothing.. Dave Mustaine cannot need that brat.. 


H's just desire... isn't it? 
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| wake up.. shit is 4 in the morning!. Cans of beer scattered everywhere as well as my drugs. | turn to find a 
whore lying next to me in my bed. A fucking slut with honey blond hair and tanned skin. | found her in one of 
the crappy bars | frequent. When | saw her, | knew | had to bang her. Why? That is more than evident, this 
bitch reminded me of Junior. | banged her all night. | banged her without looking at her face. | didn't want to 
see her face, only her back and her honey-blond mane swaying while she was riding my cock. In my mind the 


one who was riding my dick was the little honey blond farmer who fled from this place almost two days ago. 


‘Oh, yes.. yes, baby.. I've been waiting all this time to fuck you.. l'm crazy about you." | whined while in my 


mind | was banging Junior. 
"Yeah, fuck me hard!" That bitch tried to talk. 


"Shut the fuck up!" | interrupted her. | would not let this bitch ruin my fantasy. The blonde riding my cock is 


Junior and no one else. 


| climaxed explosively shouting Junior's name. The whore didn't care. She was too high to think of anything 
coherent. After that orgasm | fell asleep. 


| begin to shake her. "Wake up bitch!" 

The whore opens her eyes and smiles. "Hey handsome ready for another round” 

"| want you to gol" Now that | have satisfied my need, | can not stand this slut 

"But ." She looks at the clock dramatically. "It's four o'clock in the morning, this place is dangerous: 
"Do | look like | care?" | spit angrily 


It could be midnight and we could be on Jupiter. | just want her out of my house. How | hate these bitches 
pretending to be goody-goody. Who knows where and with what kind of losers has been this slut? 


She got dressed, throwing all kinds of insults. | don't give a shit. The whore left my place slamming the door. | 
jump out of my bed and do the same thing | have done since Junior left: sleeping in his bed. | slide between his 
sheets burying my head in his pillow, it still has his scent. A mix of his sweat, deodorant and his favorite 


shampoo. Junior, you little bastard. All this desire that consumes me is only because you have fled without 
surrendering to me. That's what makes stay here every night since you left, rubbing myself against your bed. 
I's just that, desire, nothing more. | don't feel anything for you, just desire. 


| woke up almost in time to go to rehearsal. | took a bath and went for my things. | took a moment to look at 
my damn apartment. Since Junior moved with me the place was always clean, now is a mess. Even this routine 
changed since he moved with me, lately shortly before going to a rehearsal, he would check our things. He just 
left this place when he was sure we had everything we needed. He was always worried about doing everything 
right. After the rehearsal we always went to the shit market in front of this building and bought beers. We 
drank sitting on our old couch while we played some chords. Then | feed him beers and drugs, and when he was 


completely lost, | kissed him and touched him. | must stop thinking about this nonsense and go to rehearsal. 


| was at the rehearsal site. This stinking hole is all we can afford. | came first to make sure everything is in 
order. Something | normally did with Junior. Soon after Gar and Chris appeared. Junior didnt come yet.. Shit! He 
has to come. He couldn't have left the band.. Right? 


"Either of you two idiots know where Junior is?" | asked. 
"The one who lives with him is you, Dave." Chris replied. "What happened?" 


Before | had the displeasure of having to explain why Junior is not living with me, the little blonde farmer 


appeared. | sighed in relief. | just hope no one notices it. 


| looked at him for a moment that seemed eternal. My little blond was freshly bathed. The scent of his 
shampoo reached my nose, inviting me to run my fingers through his blond locks. His long legs in those 
shamelessly tight jeans drive me crazy. Looks like he's wearing his tightest jeans today. It's like they're painted 
on his legs. | wonder if he is trying to provoke me or it is only my repressed desire that makes me see things 


this way. 


He walks around without giving me a look. | watch him move his body quickly into the studio with his bass in 
his hands. Now that he's on his back | see his firm ass. Oh shit! This brat is driving me crazy. The place feels 


like a damn oven right now. 

"Where the hell have you been?" | say angrily. 

In response | receive a grunt. I'd better start with the rehearsal or I'm not going to put up with the pressure 
and I'm going to throw myself at him in front of everyone present. That would be very uncomfortable to 
explain. We have a show this Friday, so we should be ready. But when the rehearsal is over, we'll talk. He's 


crazy if he thinks he'll escape from me again. Junior will return to my house even if | have to drag him back 


We finished the rehearsal and Chris and Gar disappeared magically. Both were beginning to have an anxiety 


attack during the rehearsal. We are all addicts, but they are fucking lost in vice. 

| look at Junior, he's somewhat frustrated with the parts he cannot play properly. He knows he needs my 
guide, but he doesn't want to ask for help. | approach him. Two damn days have felt like an eternity since he 
left. 


"Where have you been?" | try to modulate my voice to hide my anger. | don't want to see him get away from 


me again. | want him to come home with me. 


"That's not your problem," he just said that without looking at me and then went to the parking lot. Trying to 


escape from me. | followed him. When | got to his van, | held him. 
"Come back home." | stop him by taking his arm. My grip is firm but not painful. 
"Why? Why would | come back?" The question floats in the air. 


| just want to grab him by the hair and kick him all the way home. But if | do that, he will run even further 


from me. 

‘I'm not going to push you anymore." Shit! I'm giving in in every whim of this brat. This is not me. 
"Are you going to wait until I'm ready?" He asks, not looking at me yet. 

“That's right, now let's go home." | cannot believe what l'm doing, something is wrong with me. 


Junior looks at his shoes nervously. Then he looks up. | finally see his eyes. Shit! His look is as sweet as a lost 


puppy. What the fuck am | thinking? l'm thinking like a pussy. 
"Good" His voice is a whisper. 


| can't take it anymore. | lean him against his van and kiss him. The parking lot was empty which gave us the 
privacy needed to enjoy this moment. | hold him by his thin waist, squeezing him firmly against my chest. | 
thrust my tongue into his warm, moist mouth. How | had missed this! His lips are delicious and so soft. And his 
little moans go directly to my cock. Every little thing this damned blond does, drives me crazy. 


Finally, Junior hugs me and starts kissing me back We kissed softly in the parking lot. | want to get drunk on 
his lips, the feeling is intoxicating, its more addictive than the damn drugs | get every day. It's not easy, but | 
have to stop the kiss. We are still in a public place. 


"Where have you been all this time, babe?" | ask 


"Here." He softly says. "I paid the owner of the place to let me park my van here. | have been living in my van 


all this time and the owner of the rehearsal room gave me the keys to use the shower and the bathroom." 


"You don't have to do this anymore, your room is waiting for you, just like my room.. and me.” | ran my 


fingers through his blond locks. "Let's go home, babe." 


"Yes." He smiles and we board his van. 


Easy Pray 
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"Dave please.. stop." Junior tries to talk while | kiss him passionately. 


I'm lying over him on the couch in the living room. My body pressed against his. | know he wants it. But he is 
afraid. When we are kissing and caressing like this, | am going crazy. | feel that | won't be able to wait and in 


moments like these is when | try desperately to encourage him to let me fuck him. 


We are making out passionately. Another shitty week | can't convince him to have sex. Just kisses and 
caresses. Only one time we masturbated each other, | enjoyed it a lot but.. only once.. in a week! | don't know 
how I'm having this patience with Junior, but | can't give it up even though | can't have him.. or maybe that's 


why | can't let him go. 
"Junior please," | plead as | kiss him and bite his neck. "I'm trying but.. a week? Please! When will it happen?" 
"| want Dave, but.. l'm scared" 


And he repeats the same words every day since he returned home. We sleep together and he curls up against 
me. Me, with my blue balls. As much as | think | still don't know what else to do to convince him. | have tried 
to seduce him in every possible way. | catch it from the bathroom. | catch him on every corner of this shitty 


apartment and it's always the same. Kisses and caresses and then the same stupid sentence 
"| can't Dave, I'm scared" What the fuck is he afraid of? 


| decide to watch TV. | watch each channel and stop at one that looks interesting. By the actors | can deduce 
that it is soft porn. Junior is sitting next to me. Well, maybe this can turn him on, | have to try. At least in a 
porn movie people fuck without much preamble. The blonde slut is a goody-goody lad, hal Ironic. It seems they 


are broadcasting the movie of my life. | hug Junior very close to me and he is silent while watching the movie. 


The whore doesn't want to fuck with the guy, she says she's a virgin hal Sure.. as if these bitches were so. 
The guy is the typical muscular dude with an idiotic face. The bitch keeps resisting, in the end the bitch gives 


up and for what she does in that bed, that woman is not innocent.. virgin my balls. 


| see Junior, maybe this movie ignites his passion, but no.. The goody-goody farmer is asleep. Well, this is 


nothing weird. | take him to our bed. Another day with blue balls. 


| have had a shitty day at work. | can't wait to get home, not only because | miss the blonde farmer, also 
because | feel like shit. I've been sneezing all the way home and | feel a bit weak. When | enter the house | find 
him cooking dinner. | go to take a bath. 

After bathing | find Junior eating in the kitchen with my plate near him. | drop heavily on the seat. | eat just a 
little part of my food, I'm not really hungry. Junior notes that | feel bad even though | try to hide it. He puts 
his hand on my naked shoulder while I'm shirtless. 


"Dave, you're burning, you have a fever!" His eyes widened in fear. "Come to bed" 


He helps me go to bed and | fall. | hear Junior's soft curses and things that fall in the bathroom. Then | see 
him go back to the room and he looks at me very frightened. 


"Dave, we don't have a damn medicine here!" He says in despair. 

"And not a penny to go to a drugstore." It's my answer. 

"But.. you have a high fever, | have to do something." 

"Its no big deal, Junior. It sure is a cold, itll be over. Come to bed with me." 

"Wait, I'll bring water and try to get off the fever." 

After a few minutes, he returns with a pot of water and a towel. He puts the damp towel on my forehead and 
| was going to complain, but really, it feels great. | close my eyes. It is the first time in years that someone is 


taking care of me and to be honest it feels good. 


"lim making a tea that mom taught me. On the farm, sometimes we didn't have medicine and we had to be 


creative. If it's just a cold, tomorrow you'll be better. If not then, I'll find a way To get you to the doctor." 


Sigh. "Shut up Junior, it's just a cold, and even if it is something worse, we don't have money, not even a damn 


thing to sell.. we're close to being homeless.” 


| have some things | can sell, Dave. Don't worry, | won't let something bad happen to you." 


| want to respond, say something, even thanks. But | feel like shit. When Junior moves away from me, | feel so 
desperate. But then | see him coming back with a cup of tea He helps me sit down and makes me drink it all. 
Then he lies me down gently on the bed. 

| wake up and see Junior asleep in a chair, his body is in a position that a contortionist would envy.. And 
although it's lovely to see that he's been watching me all night, it's also lovely to know how flexible this boy is. 
The things I'll teach him to do once he lets me fuck him.. if that ever happens. 


"Mmm," he opens his hazel eyes and looks at me. A smile illuminates his face and he holds me tightly. "Dave, 


are you okay?" 

"Thanks to you." 

His expression changes to a wince. "Hell, my muscles.’ 

"Sorry, honey." 

It doesn't matter.. what matters is that you're fine." 

"You should not have slept there," | say softly. 

"Of course | should. We're living together and we have a relationship and.. Well.. You've been patient with me. | 
know how frustrating it's for you all this Dave and | swear | want to surrender to you but." He looks at me 


somewhat embarrassed. 


"You are afraid" | say in frustration He nods gently and watch to the floor. "What are you afraid of, Junior? 
The pain? | cannot guarantee that it will not hurt but." 


"No, Dave.. not just that.. there's something else." 
"What is it?" 
He gulps and waved his hands nervously. Whatever he fears is something serious, because he's very nervous. 


‘lm afraid of being another guy you use to your satisfaction, another guy you're going to fuck and leave on 


the side of the road" 


Then his eyes meet mine and | see a raw fear in them. That's right, that's my plan. Fuck him and leave him. 


Enjoy having someone like him, innocent and pure. | love to fuck guys like him and they are so hard to find. 


‘It is what you want from me, isn't it?" He asks, standing in front of me. 


| stay silent. | don't know what to say. "Junior. l." 


The alarm clock pulls me out of this difficult situation. If we don't hurry, we'll be late for work. Junior blushes 
a lot and looks at me in fear. He goes to his room scared. | feel like.. | don't know how | feel. | just want to go 
to his room and hold him tight.. caress him.. He's so beautiful, tender, naive.. and | don't know if he's just 
another easy prey because |.. but what the hell am | thinking? 


| can't become a pussy. | change my clothes and leave the house in silence. | leave quickly to avoid seeing him. | 
know | have to see him at night, but maybe, he just.. he forgets all this. | swear | never met a guy as difficult 


to convince as Junior.. but for some reason | cannot let him go. 


| got something to tell you 
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We are lying in our bed, Junior hugs me tightly. With a serene smile on his face while he purrs so softly, he 
looks so endearing. He's beautiful, that's why I've been very patient. 


Sigh, Junior hasn't asked about my intentions with him again. | am very relieved. But he still don't let me fuck 
him. | wonder if that will ever happen? We sleep together, he hugs me tightly, we kiss each other, touch each 


other and occasionally masturbate each other. But we still don't have sex, not even a blowjob. 
Anyway its good to live with him. He takes good care of me. Always worried about every detail, the things on 
the house and the band. When we go to a shitty bar he's always preventing me from getting into any 


shenanigan and when | am so wasted | can't even walk, he always finds a way to justify my irresponsibility and 
get me out of trouble. He's the epitome of diplomacy. 


| pet his soft blond hair. | must admit that, despite the lack of sex, | really enjoy sharing the bed with Junior. 
His tiny body is molded perfect with mine. Like two pieces of a puzzle. 


Junior opens his eyes and starts giving me soft kisses on my face. | kiss him passionately trying to influence 
some desire in him. He writhes and tries to get away. | kiss his neck and he laughs. 


He keeps trying to push me, but | know he likes what | do. | also like his silly games. Then he looks at me in a 


way that | don't know how to describe, is overwhelming, and then repeats the same words. 
"Dave... |... [.." 


But he doesn't say anything else, he just blushes exaggeratedly and hugs me tightly. Then | continue with our 


routine, also hugging him while stroking his hair, as | am doing right now. 


Damn it | just can't live without this little brat.. | feel like lim.. No! That's impossible! | cannot feel something 
like that! Not again! Never! This is only because he doesn't give me what | want from him. 


It's already night." he says softly. 
It's time to have some fun," | say. 


Normally | would suggest that he lets me fuck him, but today | decided not to push him, anyway | never get 
anything. 


"| have a plan". | said excitedly. 

"| know what your plan is Dave: get high and drunk hahaha’ 

"Always, but we'll do it in a bar that was opened recently’ 

"All right, Dave!" He smiles. 

Junior jumps out of bed, excited. "IIl get ready in a minute," and runs out of the room. 


Another thing | like about Junior is how easy it is to keep him happy. He never wants anything, he never asks 
for anything. And the few times | get to do something, he acts like we're going to Disneyland. 


We are at the bar. This place is full of young people like us. All part of the metal scene. Most are already 
drunk, others drugged. Junior is drinking happily while | stroke his leg. Maybe this is my lucky night. 


"Dave, don't do that" He giggles. "Everyone will notice." 


"Everyone is already drunk, | could fuck you right here and nobody would notice it" | say as a matter of fact. 


"Besides, you know that you like it" 
"You know | do." He says very blushed, and maybe it is the alcohol, but Junior looks at me intensely and 
blushes even more. "You know Dave? | have something to tell you. | wanted to tell you since last week but | 


didn't dare because | don't know how you're going to take it” 


"You know you can tell everything, Junior. | doubt there's anything that surprises me." | say touching his 


crotch now. 


"Dave.. l.. l." And he sighs trying to breathe calmly. He's fucking nervous. "Dave, |-" 


An asshole pours his drink into Junior's shirt, interrupting him. And that's when | realize that to my dismay, 


James Hetfield, my ex bandmate and.. lover, is in this bar and apparently is alone. 

‘Oops, sorry," | know James is not sorry at all 

Junior purses his lips, evidently doesn't believe him. 

"I have to clean myself up," Junior says in annoyance. 

My honey blonde farmer walks to the bathroom and James smiles at me as if we were old friends. 

"Hello Dave!" 

"Hetfield" | said with suspicion. 

| had not seen him since that morning when after making love like never before, he woke me up to tell me it 
was all over. Not just our relationship, no, also my days in the band. All my damn life as | knew it ended that 


morning without James or any of my so-called friends and bandmates gave a shit. 


Ive heard things about you," he tells me invading my personal space. "They say you're trying to form a new 


band." 


i had imagined this moment countless times, when he saw James again. And in all my fantasies, | had my band, 


much better, faster and much more famous. In all my fantasies | took revenge. 

And in all my fantasies, he and | we ended up in a bed, with he begging forgivness for throwing me like 
garbage. With him swearing he still loves me and begging for an opportunity that | cruelly reject after using 
his body and his feelings as he did with me. 


James smiles wickedly and puts one of his hands on my chest. | want to hit him, | want to spit on him.. but | 


can't move. Damned James. 

"Same old Dave," James laughs. "Thinking with your cock, right?" 

| push his hand and start walking outside the bar, | want to put distance between us. Arriving at the 
emergency exit, all | see is an old, lonely alley. In the distance | see a guy getting a blowjob, | cannot tell if the 
person on his knees is male or female, not that | care either. 


‘I've missed you Dave," James says again. The asshole has followed me to the alley. 


"Now you have your Danish whore." | say bitterly, It wasn't to please him that you threw me out." 


| was trying to control you in bed, sex with you was like a wrestling match, we were violent because it was 
the only way to control your anger, but that didn't work anyways and Lars was annoyed with you and honestly 


Dave, me too." 


"You could tell me the damn truth before we had sex and lie to me telling that you loved me. But it doesn't 


matter anymore." | say with indifference. 

James smiles, not believing a single word, "Something tells me you still care. We all know that you're now 
fucking those foolish boys with no charm because they're your scapegoats. Just a way to ease your 
frustrations, feeling like you're the strongest because now you are the one who throws them away, ending the 
illusions of those stupid kids, feeling that you're taking revenge of me with them". 

The weight of his words stomps on me like a wrecking ball. ls that what I've been doing? 

"But the truth is, you're nothing but a scared kid, Dave. Too scared to love and trust again only to be 
discarded. Better to be the one who throws them, right? Better to be the one who uses them, to make you a 


fame so that no one suspects how it is your true self” 


Then | realize that James has grabbed me in both arms and has cornered me against the dirty wall of the 


bar. 


"But in the end, none of those guys can make you feel what I've made you feel for years." James releases my 
arms and his hands fly to my crotch, unzipping my jeans. 


"You're a bastard and l'm going to take revenge on you, professionally, personally, on every damn existing level. 
You're nothing to me anymore!" | tell him by grabbing his blond hair with anger. 


He smiles in pleasure, "That's why you're so hard down here, isn't it Dave?" 

James releases my hard cock and caresses it. | pull his hair painfully and he complains and smirks. As in the 
old days, pain and pleasure. We both slammed our lips violently into a hard kiss, fighting, like we used to do our 
whole relationship, fighting to dominate the other, to prove who is the alpha male. 

My hands fly to his pants and a few seconds we are masturbating while we kiss wildly. | bite his lips and | can 
taste the metallic taste of his blood. The moan that escapes from his lips is pornographic, he always liked 
violent, rough sex. 

"I bet those brats can't make you feel this way." James bites my neck. 


"Well, I'm sure the same thing happens to you.. if not, why are you here?" 


“Shut up Davel" Your damn mouth was always the cause of our problems. 


We kissed as we rubbed our hard cocks that were bathed in precum. It feels so good, so slippery and tight in 
the grip. We both move our hips violently. Our groans fill the alley and we both reach the climax on his hands. 


| breathe, | look at James who wipes his hands with a handkerchief. | fix my pants and then | come back to 
reality and | see that at the door of the bar is Lars, and behind him is.. Junior. 


Lars approaches James and rolls his eyes, "Dave, | bet 500 that you wouldn't let James touch you but | 
obviously lost." 


"What?" | cannot believe what I'm hearing. That asshole, did it again 


James smiles contentedly. "Dave will always be the same, thinking first with his dick" He says this and enters 


in the bar again pushing Junior on his way. 

Lars looks at Junior who seems like he lost his soul, only now | react in what | have done. 

"And you want to have fun, boy?" Lars flirtatiously smiles at Junior. "We can have a very wild night” 
Junior seems to be lost like a zombie. He looks at Lars but is like he's not looking at him at all. 

"I can't, I'm in a relationship," Junior's voice sounds empty. 


"And where is she? | see you here alone. Maybe she or he is cheating on you and you are wasting a great 


opportunity here." Lars whines. 


"Yeah, you're right, this person cheats on me and in my face." The expression of pain on Junior's face makes 


me feel like crap, something that had never happened to me before. 


Lars laughs. "So, you have a relationship with a whore, and you don't want to cheat on them? l'm sorry, but 


that's stupid.. Why do you do that?" 


Junior looks at me with a mixture of pain, disappointment and pure unadulterated anger. | am afraid of what he 


will do or say. Lars notices it too, and backs away a little frightened. 


And this is something | had never seen before. Maybe it is because of drugs. Perhaps the jealousy, but the 
words that come out of his mouth, distill rage, poison.. hate. 


‘Of course it's stupid not to cheat that whore, but you know what? I'm in love with that whore. | love that 


whore, so | can't cheat. l'm a complete idiot, right?". 


All the rage | feel for James fades, all | could think of is Junior. He loves me, but the way he said it, he seems 


to hate me. 


I've broken many hearts and never gave a shit. However, | have to admit that the pain and rage in Junior are 


killing me. l. can.. feel... his... pain. 
Junior pushes Lars who falls to the ground without understanding what is happpening here. My blonde farmer 
again runs away from me. | stay petrified, | cannot believe this, | can't. So that was what he had been trying 


to say all along. 


What the hell have | done? 


Take me 
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Seeing Junior running so hurt, it makes me feel like an asshole. | run behind him without giving a shit about 
James or Lars. | cannot run properly because of the drugs in my system, but | finally get to the apartment, 
everything is dark | see the door in Junior's room a little open. | run there and almost fall backwards. 


Junior is there completely naked. 


He never undressed in front of me. Even the few times we masturbated at each other, he was wearing some 


clothing. But now.. 


He gets up slowly and walks towards me. His gaze is filled with anger and pain. There is no trace of sweet 


innocent expression and eyes full of love for me. His eyes now emanated hatred and rancor. 
| didn't know, | did not know it. | did not know he was in love with me.. l.. 
The bitterness with which he speaks leaves me in awe. "Take me." 


"Junior, what are you doing?" To say that | am surprised is a understatement. His cold gaze lacking all 


sweetness and innocence was like a stab. 


He walks directly Towards me, and what would have been part of one of the sexiest fantasies, now was strange 


and makes me nervous. His beautiful naked body is so close to me. Although the expression of anger and pain, 


he still looks beautiful. 
"That's not what you want from me, is it? My body? Then, come and take it" 


It was what | had expected. What | had wanted from the first day | laid my eyes on him. He is finally in front 


of me as | had dreamed many times while | masturbated or took other people. But Junior is not the sweet kid | 
wanted to corrupt. Junior was an empty shell. Sad, bitter and cold. 


"I didn't know, | didn't know you loved me," is all | can say. 
"Dave, take my body." 


Then | understand. | don't just want his only body. That is not what | want from him. | want his soul, his love. | 


want him to surrender to me really wanting to do it. Now | don't even understand why he asks me to take him. 
"Why are you doing this Junior?" 


‘| want you to be completely satisfied, Dave. So when | leave.. you will never, never look for me. | want to end 


your obsession with me and go as far as | can without any reason for you to find my way." 

"But you love me." 

"But you don't.. | thought | could make you love me if | showed you love and care for you. | thought | could 
reach your heart.. For a moment | thought | did, but you only love yourself. Take me and then let me go in 
peace." 

And when | finally get the chance | wanted so badly. | don't want it anymore. At least not this way. 


"Junior, get dressed, | can't." Incredible but true, | can't. 


"Why?" He spits out bitterly. "Is no longer amusing, the game lost its grace. | am no longer the stupid boy that 


you can destroy and you lost your interest in me". 


He pushes me to get me out of his room and closes the door on my face. | go to my room trying to 
understand what is happening to me. | wanted this so badly. | brought him to live with me for that reason. l'm 
the biggest jerk in history. | don't even know why | let Het do this to me. 


The only thing | got from that moment of weakness was the confirmation that my feelings for him no longer 
exist. The confirmation that Junior is not a game, is not an ass to fuck. And yet what | did to get to this 
realization was stupid. If | had only left my stubbornness, my fears aside, things could be different now. 


James's words invade my mind: 


These guys are just way fo ease your frustrations, feeling lke youre the strongest because now you are the one 


who throws them away, ending the illusions of those stupid kids, feeling that you're taking revenge of me with them. 


| close my eyes. I've made Junior pay for that bastara's guilt, and although I've done this before, it hurts a lot 
now. 


| didn't imagine that he was in love with me. 


But the truth is, youre nothing but a scared kid, Dave. Too scared to love and trust again only to be discarded. 
Better to be the one who throws them, right? Better to be the one who uses them, to make you a fame so that 


no one suspects how it is your true self. 
Because this is my true self. A man who can love like any other, one who has fears like any other. 


How can | fix this? Junior wants to leave me and I.. | can't let him go.. but at the same time | must fight with 
myself, with my pride. Fight myself not to lose Junior. But | don't want to, | can't let anyone else find weakness 
in me because then the devastated one would be me. 


But | was already devastated by my own actions. 


The rooms are divided by a small wall and | hear Junior crying. They were just whispers, but they felt like 

pitiful cries. | felt even worse, like a damn criminal. He had hurt many young guys like him. | took them and left 
them. | did things like | did tonight many times and | never felt any remorse.. until today. And | didn't even take 
Junior. What can | do or say? | want to fix things and at the same time | don't want to show weakness. | never 


wanted to be in a situation of being vulnerable, situations in what could be cornered like an alley dog. 
After s much think and think, | finally fall asleep 


| wake up and look at the clock: IO am. It's Monday | should be at work. | go to Junior's room and he's not 
there. Neither are his things. He had run away again In this moment | felt desperate. Memories of Junior in 
this house with me invade my mind like lightning falling on a tree. Burning my thoughts. His smiles, his silly 
jokes. His innocent attitude. The way he cared for me when | was sick. His warm body next to mine while we 
slept. his smell, his sweetness, and the special way that made me feel. As long as he was with me | would 
never be alone again. | had never had anyone more honest and caring. | could no longer deny it. | had to lose 


Junior to accept what I've been knowing all along. | have fallen madly for the little farmer of Minnesotan. 
Í love David Ellefson 


| was an absolute idiot. What | did was inexcusable. How will | make him back to me? | don't even know where he 


is. | have to find him. | have to tell the truth and apologize. 


The first thing | did was go to the studio. The guard said he was not there. | went to Gar and Chris’ place and 
they told me they didn't know where Junior is. | went to all our friends places. No one knew anything about 
him. Junior doesn’t know anyone else. What if someone hurt him? He must be walking alone. If something bad 


happens to him, I'll kill myself. Damn, how could | be so stupid? 


| went back to the apartment. | spent two more days looking for Junior and nothing happened. Junior has his 
van may have returned to Minnesota.. Sure! | immediately looked for the old notebook where we wrote the 


phone numbers. There was the Ellefson family number. | call. 


| don't know what to do or say. | don't even know if he's there, but I'm desperate. I'm very nervous. I'm waiting 


for someone to respond. 

"Hello." | can recognize his voice on the phone. His sweet voice. 

"Junior." Suddenly, | don't know what to say. But | have to say something. "Junior please come back." 

| hear a weary whisper. "I gave you the opportunity to take what you wanted and leave me alone, it seems 
that you are still obsessed with me. I'm sorry for you, there are no more chances, look for another stupid 


boy from some small town" His voice is still full of disappointment. 


Come on Dave! Just say it! Tell him that you love him. Just say the three damn words. "Please, Junior, come 


back." 
"Go to hell Dave! And don't call anymore because | won't answer." 


| just heard the sound of the phone hitting. | feel like shit. What the hell is wrong with me? Why can't | say 
what | feel? It's Junior, nobody but him he deserves to know the truth. 


| call him again. This time | was determined to tell him that | love him and beg his forgiveness. Beg for another 
opportunity. There's no answer. | kept calling him and the same result.. nothing. | just fell on the sofa in the 
living room. This department is killing me. Everything reminds me of Junior. He was the one who brought light 
and life to this shithole, and to my fucking life. | need it like the air | breathe. | love him. | love him so much, 


and | screwed up everything. 


| sleep in his room, in his bed, feeling his scent. | know exactly what | have to do. | have to go to Minnesota. 


The Scorpion 
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‘Have you heard the fable of the scorpion and the frog, Dave?" Bobby asked 

‘Never baby, does it matter?" 

"Yes, Dave, its very important." 

"Then fell me." 

l'm on a bus on my way to Minnesota and | remember Bobby. He was a very cute boy. Not as much as Junior, 
but he was handsome. An innocent and cute boy from.. Damn, | can't remember where. | only remember that | 
saw him, | approached him and in a week | made him mine. As fast as | did with others like him.. until | met 
Junior. Bobby was inexperienced and wanted to see the world, | taught him. We were together for a month a 
fairly long time for what | normally have these guys. One night, while | was taking him, he said those words 
and told me that story. 

"The Scorpion and the Frog is a fable about a scorpion asking a frog to carry hm across a river. The frog is afraid 
of being stung during the trip, but the scorpion argues that if it stung the frog, the frog would sink and the scorpion 


would drown. The frog agrees and begins carrying the scorpion, but midway across the river the scorpion does 
indeed sting the frog, dooming them both When asked why, the scorpion points out that this is its nature." 


‘So the point is." 

"You Dave, youre the scorpion, | know if | take you across the river, you'll sting me." 
Bobby seemed terrified, he knew what was coming 

"Youre right, but in my case the story will have a different ending" | smirked 
"Why?" 


‘Because the scorpion stung the frog and both died When I sting you, you will be the only one who will die.. not 


n" 


me. 


Hs face reflected the desperation he felt at my words But he knew, that's why he told me this story. 


‘Dave, | love you. Maybe | can make you love me back." 


‘ve been honest with you, | told you where this relationship was going. Just sex, nothing more, and seeing how 


youre involved, Im going to break up with you right now." 
While Bobby expected this end, he certainly ddht magne it would be so soon 

"Dave, please give me a chance, | could make you love me." 

‘No one's going fo get that, because HI never let anyone do i, baby." I kissed the boy's forehead 


‘Someday someone will appear, someone that you sting and he will drown you at the bottom of the river with 
him." Bobby spat angrily. "Someday you'll fall in love, Dave.. No one can escape that." 


‘Baby you and | know that shit will never happen, now | want you to go." 


To be honest | fell in love once. | was the victim of a scorpion. That's why | thought there was no possible way 
for me to fall in love again. Until | met Junior. Bobby left my life, he was completely destroyed. He was neither 
the first nor the last. In fact, he wasn't. The last to leave my life was Junior. Bobby's words were prophetic. | 


stung Junior and he was drowning and | was drowning with him too. 


| arrive to Jackson. The place is downright pathetic. | wouldn't live here in a thousand years. The city is like 

something similar to a postcard of precious moments. The girls in this little town have no charm at all. They 
are beautiful, certainly but not like the whores in LA. | saw several guys, all of them with stupid faces. Nice, 
maybe cute, but none of them is anywhere near being as gorgeous as Junior. No one has his sweet doe-eyed 


look, none had his sincere smile, none of these guys interested me now. 


| have to pay a guy in his truck to take me to the Ellefson farm. It is lunch time, so we will arrive before 
dark. Of course, there is no guarantee Junior will receive me. Maybe he just tell me to leave his house. | have 


no money to stay. Damn, | didn't think of anything. | was so desperate to find Junior that | didn't make a plan 


| arrived to the place after going through some farms. The truth is that all farms are very similar. The guy 
from the truck leaves me here and shows me the way. | walk about 20 minutes and get to a house. It has to 
be the house. | knock on the door and a friendly woman greets me. She has the same sweet expression as 


Junior. 


"Good evening, ma'am, I'm looking for Ju.. David" | try to show my friendliest face. The last thing | want is to 


be gunned down at Ellefson's farm. 


"Good afternoon, son" She says kindly, smiling sweetly. "| have not seen you around here. In fact, you don't look 


like anyone from here." 


"My name is Dave Mustaine, I'm from LA. |." And suddenly | can't keep talking. | have no idea how much she 


knows about Junior's life in LA. "I'm David's roommate in LA." 

"Oh, son, come in. David is in the river picking up the poultry. He must take them to the barn" 
"IFs two o'clock in the afternoon" | say surprised. 

"| know son, but it's not as simple as it sounds.” She smiles 


The woman received me very kindly. She fed me. She knew | was hungry. Now | understand why Junior is so 


kind. 
"Thank you | was very hungry." | say with sincerity. 


"My name is Frances. I'm David's mother." She said kindly. "It has been a long journey from LA. to here. | know 
it is difficult to locate the farm, as there are many similar ones. You have made a great effort to be here." 


| begin to wonder where Frances is leading the conversation | have to talk to David. “Could you tell me how to 


get to the river?" 

It must be something urgent if you don't want to wait for him to come back" 

"It is." 

She sits next to me. 

"David came back from LA. without saying a word, something very strange since he left here full of dreams 
and illusions. After he returned to the farm he has never spoken about LA." Frances sighs and looks me 
straight in the eye. But her eyes were reassuring, full of understanding as a mother to her son "But a mother 


can read the eyes of her son. Sometimes the look says more than words." 


"We had a disagreement, | came here to sort things out and take him back to LA. with me." | say, waiting for a 


signal. 

"Oh son, when David came back, he was so defeated and sad.. My heart ached when | saw him leave, but at 
least | knew he was happy to pursue his dreams. Now he's back here but he's so sad and quiet, something 
very strange about my son, but you should know that." 


"| know." 


"God knows it would hurt me to see him go again, but it hurts me even more to see that he is not happy 


here. As | said | know David so well and | can imagine now that | see you here, what happened. Still, | don't want 


him to come back to Los Angeles to be hurt again. | don't know what happened between you, but whatever 
happened, that took my son's happiness away." 


Despite knowing that | was to blame for Junior's sadness, Frances made no claim. | felt even worse. | don't 


deserve her sweetness. | hurt her son 


"Do you know David very well?" | don't need to be a fortune teller to realize that, being his mother, Frances 


knows very well what happened between us. 

"OF course | am his mother. | can even see the things he tries to hide." She confirms my assumptions. 
"Then you know what kind of relationship he had with him" 

"| think so" 

And then | just cannot stop the words from coming out of my mouth 


"Frances, | swear for my life that | love David and will do my best to make up for my mistake, please tell me 


where he is, please help me regain his love." 


| have to be very desperate to confess my feeling as | am doing now. | can't recognize myself. | am completely 


changed. 


"Son" She strokes my hair. "| see you're sincere, but | can't intervene, I'll tell you where he is, | wish you luck, 


you seem sincere, all people make mistakes, but promise me you won't hurt him anymore." 
"Never again! From now on I'll take good care of him, | swear." | said immediately. 


She smiles at me. "Then | will tell you, but | must tell you something else. Please don't say anything about this 
to my husband or my eldest son" 


"Of course not, Frances. | would never do anything that would harm your son" | nod repeatedly. "Thank you 


very much." 


She tells me how to go to the river. Unbelievable, this woman who should has to kick me out, is entrusting me 
to the most important person in her life. But I'm being honest this time. Maybe she can see it, | hope Junior 


can see it too. 


Now I'm walking, following the instructions Frances gave me. Praying to a God | don't believe that helps me not 


to lose my way. And that helps me not lose Junior 


Please forgive me 
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| have walked for at least an hour and still can't find the place. Anyway, even if | get there | don't know if 
Junior is still in that place. | stop near a tree to smoke a joint. In this damn place there are no drugs. | wonder 
how Junior is with his vices. At least | still have my weed. 


| smile thinking about when | find Junior. | imagine myself getting down on one knee in front of Junior and 
saying something like: Linor, just hear me out. | know I was a jerk | know | pushed you and pushed you when you 
weren't ready, and | know | took your love for granted. | don’t deserve you, and | know I really broke your heart. | 
know | don't deserve if, but if you'll give me one more chance | promise to live out the rest of my days proving to 
you just how much you truly mean to me. I love you Junior. and instead of offering him a bouquet of flowers | 
will offer him weed. Then he will throw himself into my arms and we will make the love being watched by 


some hens. 


| keep walking and | hear the river. Then | see him. He was sitting near the shore caressing a hen. Or maybe it 
is a cock. The only cock he needs to caress is the one | have between my legs. If circumstances were 
different, | would laugh my ass of seeing Junior stroking a hen. But not now. To be honest, | find all this so 
sweet, Looking at Junior in his natural habitat. Sitting there watching the river. Dressed in his shamelessly 
tight jeans, his old sneakers and a Kiss t-shirt, he's so damn beautiful. Then | realize what he's doing, | see him 
rolling something. Little bastard, he also needs a joint. 


| don't know what to do right now. l'm hypnotized by watching Junior. | don't want to destroy the beautiful 
sight of my little farmer and his hen. It's like one of those cards with sweet kids with pink cheeks. Damn it! | 
still think like a fucking pussy. | sigh in resignation. A long time ago | fell for a scorpion, and during our time 
together we were just doing drugs, sex and fighting. But | never had a sweet thought about him like I'm having 
with Junior. My baby has released something in me that | never knew existed. 


All| want is to go there, take him in my arms and swear that | will protect and take care of him. Kiss him and 
undress him slowly while | beg him to allow me to make love to him. | decide not to wait any longer. As 
beautiful as the scene in front of me is, | have to talk to Junior. | walk slowly, like a thief who fears being 


discovered. I'm right behind him. 
"Junior... baby." 
| see a slight tremor in his shoulders. | feel his breathing quicken. I'm also a mess, my heart beats very fast. 


Damn my fucking heart is close to coming out of my mouth. Junior slowly stands up and turns around. His 


eyes meet mine. 


"Dave.. What are you doing here?" 

C'mon Dave is the time. Talk to him. Try to sort things out. 

"Junior." | sigh and run my hands through my jeans. "Please forgive me, | know that | screwed you, | know that 
| have hurt you, all because | didn't want to admit even myself that." | breathe deeply. Don't ruin it now, 
Dave.. "| didn't want to admit that | fell in love with you. Junior, | love you." 

Woohoo that was very fast. | spoke as if my lungs were a bellows filled with air and | had to expel it. Junior 
looks at me very pale. His jaw drops and despite the expression of surprise, he begins to.. laugh. It is not a 
cruel laugh, it is like giggles. 

"You couldn't stand the fact that | ran away from you without you being able to have sex with me. This must 
be the stupidest thing you've ever done to maintain your reputation But | wonder why? It's not that we were 
telling everyone that we were together. It's not that the world would know Dave Mustaine could not take 
Junior to his bed" Junior's laughter has a hint of bitterness. "Go, Dave." 

What the hell? | came here spending my last penny. Abandoning my life in LA. and fucking my pride to regain 
his love and he just tells me this. Now | want to take him by the hair and drag him back to LA. but instead of 
that | try to calm myself down. This is not how things work with Junior. 

"Junior, l'm being honest." 

Another bitter laugh. "I doubt you know the meaning of that word. 

Junior takes the hen in his arms and starts walking. | follow him. 

| went to your house and talked to your mother." 

Then his mocking expression changes to one of genuine concern. "What did you say to her?" 

"Nothing she didn't know or had not figured out." 


Junior pales. "Did you tell her about us?" 


"Junior, she have deducted it since | was looking for you at your door. Apparently she is very aware of your 


preferences. Did you think your mom would not notice it?" 


"You're an asshole Dave! | swear | hate you! | just wanted to get away from you. | wanted to get away from 
everything that has to do with you, and you've come to chase me. It seems like you want to destroy me one 


way or another." 


| want to love you, not to destroy youl" | said desperately. 


"Lies!" He shouts very angry and throws the hen in the air. Fortunately, the arimal flutters and lands more or 
less well. "I lived with you and you never meant to love me. The only thing you tried every day was to fuck 
me, and the last day you took me to a bar to fuck your ex bandmate.. or ex lover.. who cares.. | don't even 
understand what the fuck you are doing here? | gave you the damn chance you wanted and you didn't take it! 


It's like your fucking desire was to fuck me while | believed your lies!" 


Junior runs and | follow him. | watch him go home and close the door soundly. | am standing in front of his 
house.. without money, without knowing anybody, without being able to leave of here because like | said | don't 
have money. | don't even have a place to spend the night. Then | see Junior's hen. She looks at me as if she 
wants to tell me something... | think I've gone crazy. Anyway | follow the fucking hen and end up in a barn. At 
least here | will be safe. | reach the place and take the hen in my arms. If a couple of months ago someone 


had told me that he was going to do something this crazy for love, | would have insulted them. 


| climb to the top of the barn and settle in the middle of hay that is spread there. The hen seems to be quite 
friendly, she has not left my side since entering the barn. | look out the window and see Junior's house in the 


distance. 


"I can't go back to LA. without you, baby. I'll think of something, maybe tomorrow my mother-in-law will pity 


me and give me some food." 


The next day was the same. Me, chasing Junior and he yelling at me. He told me in every possible way that he 
wants me to stay away from him. But | still stay close to his house because | can't resign myself. Frances 
gives me food and lets me use the bathroom. She feels sorry for me and tells me that she knows that | must 


be very in love with her son if | am doing all this. 

And she's right. Just like Het was and just like poor Bobby was. | poisoned Junior but we're both dying. 

The next day is exactly the same. | approach Junior near the river. 

"You must leave me alone, Dave." Junior is very angry. 

"Do you think | don't want to?" | spit with rage. It is not the best of reactions if | try to be forgiven but... he 
has rejected me so many times. "I want to have a little dignity and go, but the love | feel for you is stronger 


and I'm still begging you. If that does not tell you that I'm really sorry and that | really love you, | don't know 


what else you need" 
"What | needed to know | saw it at the bar that night" 


"Is this a punishment because | was with Het? We didn't even fuck, it was just a handjob!" Okay that sounds 


bad. 


Junior looks at me as if | had two heads. "If you think it's about that, then you've made this trip uselessly. 
| don't understand, | genuinely don't understand. 


"You don't realize it" Junior sighs in frustration. "You've been moving your life, ruining other people in the 
name of any twisted feelings you still have for James Hetfield You have not gotten over him, that's why 


you've hurt me and everyone else before me. That's why | cannot believe youl" 


| feel the earth swallowing me. Okay, Junior has a good point here. | have not been able to overcome James and 
maybe I'll never do, but.. "It's not love, Junior.. it never was, and | had to fall in love for the first time.. for 
real to realize it. | just want revenge, | want a revenge for everything | gave to them to all of them and was 


taken away from me.. but it is not love." 


"And what about me? | was also hurt, not the same as you but.. you took away the illusion of going to get my 


dreams, as a musician," Junior now looks down visibly sad. 


"But | want to make up for my mistake. I'm here doing something I've never done for anyone before, not for 
James or for anyone else because I've only done it for youl" | spit in frustration. "But if you cannot see it, | 
think you're right.. this is useless. Besides, | deserve it, its what | did to many people many times.. so that's 
how it feels." 


| walk resigned and defeated and | would lie if | say that | don't expect Junior to stop me, to say that he 
forgives me and that he believes me and that everything will be fine.. but that doesn't happen. He just sees 
me walk away to the barn and do nothing.. because he doesn't care anymore. Because | must accept that | 


already lost him. 


This is the third night I'm still here and I've given up. | don't know if Junior still loves me, but | can't spend my 
life pleading. l'm in the barn with Chloe.. that's how I've named the hen. We sleep together. 


"Hey Chloe... I'm going to go tomorrow, I'll miss you." 


| look at Junior's house for the last time. | still love him. | love him so much. But | accepted that he will never 


forgive me. So l'm leaving tomorrow. The night is very dark and | try to sleep. 


| wake up and see the rays of the sun seeping through the slots of the wood in the barn, it is dawning. | have 
no idea what time it is. The hen begins to cackle agitatedly. The clucking of this animal is out of control, but | 
don't know why. 


"Damn it, Chloe! Just shut the fuck up! | want to try to get some more sleep." 


Then | realize why Chloe is so scared. | feel a couple of bites on my left arm and a hot pain runs through my 
body and then | feel something long and cold crawling on my arm. Damn it, its a snake. l'm going to die in the 
barn of my ex-boyfriend with a hen as the only witness. | feel my throat tighten and everything fades to 
black. 


For You 
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Everything is so blurry. Am | dead? Yes, | am because | am seeing an angel. An angel with honey blond hair. 
The angel is sleeping with me, hugging me tightly. But despite being in heaven, | feel like shit. The last thing | 
remember is.. Oh yes! The snake. 

| look around and realize that | have not died, but | think | have somehow born again Next to me lies Junior. He 
is so beautiful and angelic, it's so obvious why | confused him with an angel. | don't want to move my body to 
avoid waking Junior. | don't know how this happened. Less than a day ago he told me that he hated me and now 
he's sleeping with me. 

Someone knocks on the door. Junior starts to move. He opens his hazel eyes and smiles sweetly at me. 

"Good morning, Dave." He's so close to me that this cannot be a hallucination product of the bite. 

| touch his soft face, he purrs. "Junior, | don't understand." 

"Oh Dave, | thought | lost you." Junior hugged me gently and kissed me on the cheek. 

Then he jumped out of bed and went to open the door. And there was the honey blond hottie of whom l'm 
hopelessly in love, walking in the most stupid pajamas that have seen my eyes, only he can make those rags 


look adorable. 


"| brought breakfast to Dave." Frances enters carrying a tray of food. 


"Look Mom, Dave just woke up." Junior says excited. 

‘I'm very happy to know that" She says sweetly. "You gave us a terrible scare, son Especially to David" 
Junior blushed but continued to stare at me. Frances left breakfast. 

"You both have a lot to talk about. I'm sorry this happened to you, Dave." 

"Thank you, Frances." | said sincerely. 

The woman left the room, closing the door behind her. Junior approaches me timidly. 

"My brother went to take the hens as usual and realized that one of them was crazy. The hen was so 
insistent that my brother decided to follow her and found you there and the snake was still in you." Junior's 


eyes are misty with tears he tries to contain. 


That's Chloe, she was insistent when she showed me the barn. | cannot believe | owe my life to a hen. | try to 


sit because | want to get close to Junior. My baby helps me and l'm soon caressing his face again 


"Luckily the doctor lives on the next farm and my dad went for him. My brother found you in time Dave." And 
finally, Junior lets go the tears that he tried to contain when he began to tell me what happened to me. 


Junior bites his lower lip. "Sorry Dave, | was so angry and jealous and." 
“Shhhh," | sigh, wiping the tears from his cheeks. "All right, baby, we all make mistakes. Mine are even worse." 


Junior smiles at me and hugs me very gently. I'm still weak, but it feels so good. | had already given up, | was 


resigned, | thought | had lost him and now he is here hugging me. 


My stomach growls. | have not really been feeding well. Junior laughs softly and helps me with the tray with 
my food. 


| devoured the food while Junior watched me in silence. The truth is that after eating | felt very good. | pat 
the bed indicating Junior sitting next to me. He obeys. 


"Does this mean that you will return with me to LA?" I've never felt such anxiety before asking a simple 


question. David Ellefson has changed me completely. 
"Yes". He tells me softly. 


| hug him and he hugs me back, and after many days of agony and realization of my own feelings and the 
truth of my being, we finally kiss again 


Wow this is the first time | have had to work so hard for a relationship, but now with Junior in my arms, 
feeling his soft lips again and getting almost drunk in the feelings that only Junior has made me feel and can 


make me feel, | can say that it was worth it. 


The rest of the afternoon Junior was dedicated to show me the farm and to meet the rest of his family. | 
told them that | arrived at night and had no idea how to find the farm and that | ended up finding shelter in 
the barn. | don't know if they believed it and | honestly don't care. All | care is that finally, Junior forgave me 


and we're together. 


We spent the afternoon walking around the farm and even went swimming in the river. It's been a long time 
since I've had so much fun. We kissed and caressed the river and lay on the grass. This is a new experience 
and I'm enjoying it a lot. Especially because | am sharing this experience with the person | love. Yes, | love him 


and | don't care to admit anymore. Actually, I'm going to miss this place. Junior's family is so nice. 

Now I'm in Junior's room. He already told his family that we will return to LA. tomorrow. They accepted 
Junior's decision and invited us back to the farm more often. We agreed to come back soon and now we're 
lying in Junior's bed, its already dark. 


| can't believe you made friend with a hen" Junior laughs. 


"That crazy hen warned your brother and saved my life. | hope your family doesn't eat it” | am serious on 


this statement. | am very fond of that hen. 


Junior looks at me with a startled expression. Don't fuck with me, | don't want to hear what he's going to say 


to me. 


Junior looks at me doubtfully and starts talking in fear. "Dave, I'm sorry to tell you this, but.. The hen soup we 


ate this afternoon.. was--" 


Damn it! l'm scared like shit.. My hen.. My fucking hen. Chloe was not a damn hen, that animal was smarter 


than Gar and Chris together. 

Junior starts to laugh. "l'm just joking, Dave.. Your hen is alive, it must be in the barn" 

Little bastard, he gave me the shock of my life. | grunt. "Don't play with me like that. Junior you have no idea, 
that fucking hen helped me a lot. It was my only company in that barn and made better my nights sleeping in 
the hay and hard wood." 


Junior looks at me with some sadness. "I'm sorry you had to sleep so uncomfortable." 


| smile at him. "It's better not to talk about it anymore, it's over. Now | sleep in your bed, which is very 


comfortable, just a little small" 


"Yeah.. mmm Dave." Junior says a little nervous. "My parents and my brother went to a farm near here and 


will be back at midnight." 


| groan, trying to guess what is going through Junior's head. | don't want to be too optimistic but | cannot help 
thinking that maybe, he will finally give me what | have wanted so much. 


"|..." He gulps. "| want to give myself to you. I'm not afraid anymore." 

"You're not afraid, huh? Junior, you're shaking, come here baby." Junior comes to me and | cradle him between 
my legs. "l'm dying to make you mine, but | need you to calm down, we also need something that | don't think 
you have here, because it will be your first time and it will be.. mmm.. difficult” 


"Will it hurt?" He looks at me with wide eyes. 


"I won't lie to you, okay. It will hurt.. but if you relax and enjoy what | am going to do with you, the pain will be 
nothing compared to the pleasure you will feel” 


Junior looks at me thoughtfully. "And what do you need?" 


l'm sure my smile is naughty. Now Junior and | are looking around the house. Surely there must be something 


that we could use. | finally decide on the coconut oil of Junior's mom. 
"Will that work? It will not hurt me or something." Junior looks at me hesitantly. 


"Calm Junior, nothing bad is going to happen. We have more than 3 hours until your parents come back and l'm 


going to make it very soft. You're going to enjoy this a lot" 


Junior nods and smiles at me. Its a smile that shows me how much he trusts me and I'm not going to 


disappoint that trust. 
"| love you Dave." He tells me sweetly. 


"And now you know that | love you too, Junior. Let me show you how much | love you. Let me make love to 


you." | say softly. 
"Sure Dave.. | want this." 


Junior gets on the bed next to me and we kiss deeply. I'm going to make love tonight.. yup make love. No sex, 


no fuck, no bang. l'm going to make love.. Who would have imagined it? 


Let me show you how | love you 
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There he is, completely naked. He walks slowly towards me as if he were a mirage, something that cannot be 
touched because he doesn't belonging to this world.. but he's is real. | still remember that not much time ago 
Junior undressed for me and offered me his body as a sign of spite, rage and jealousy. And his look that time 
was full of rancor, disappointment and sadness. He was giving only his body, but his soul and heart were never 
for me and that's why | didn't want to take it. This time his hazel eyes are full of sweetness and love. This 


time he's giving me all of him and by God | want to take him. However, his look is also full of fear. 

"Take me." 

His voice is as sweet as a whisper. He is afraid, but he is also excited and | think | understand those feelings. 
He walks to get my body. His beautiful naked body is close to me. I'm so nervous | just close my eyes and feel 
his smell. He gently speaks to my ear. 


"lm yours." 


| open my eyes. | press his body against mine.. | need to get rid of my clothes. | walk away from him a little 
and his big hazel eyes look at me in surprise. 


"Baby, | have to get rid of all this first." 


He nods and smiles. In a minute | took all my clothes. We both look at each other for a brief moment. Silently... 


both completely naked. 


"You're so beautiful, I'm going to find out everything about you. I'll recognize every part of your body, not 
even you would know as much about yourself as | will. 


But right now, | don't recognize myself. This is something new and so intense that it consumes me. I've never 


felt anything like it, tonight will be all about first times. 


"Dave, | was yours from the first moment | saw you, it's just that | was very afraid of you! didn't want you 
to destroy me, | didn't want you to hurt me because from the first moment | saw you | knew it.. | always 


knew it is in your nature, you corrupt and destroy people.. and in spite of that | couldn't help but fall in love 


with you." 


"You're right, my nature was to corrupt and destroy.. until | met you. | even tried to be like this with you, 


but." 
"You destroyed me Dave.." 


"And when | did that, | destroyed myself too, | destroyed both of us. But that shit will never happen again. You 
will probably have to see me to be an asshole with others maybe that can never change, but you are 
different, I'll love you and protect you and | will respect you, Junior. | will take care of you, | won't let anything 


hurt you, not even my damn nature." 


"We both know that sooner or later your nature will come out, and when that happens, it will be the final 


breakthrough, and we are likely to do a lot of harm to the other, | can only hope that doesn't happen soon" 


"If that happens, baby, If | screw our relationship, | know that somehow I'll fix it again and we'll be together 


again" 


Slowly we came closer and we melted into a kiss. | walk towards him, | place my hands on his beautiful, firm 
and naked body. | can feel all these emotions that invade me. Feeling, exploring. | take his hands in mine and 
encourage him to touch me. Little by little we are both moaning between passionate kisses and caresses. Junior 
lay in his bed and | am over his body, giving him the softest touches, kisses and small bites. 


| kiss his legs gently making a path to his crotch. Junior looks at me nervously, he didn't expect what l'm about 
to do, | guess. The truth is that | didn't expect to be this eager. But my desire for him is so powerful. | have 
to do it. 


That's why l'm sucking him.. there's no need to be a fortune teller to know that my poor farmer had never 
had someone do this for him. There are many things | want to know about him. But not now. For now, | just 
want to enjoy this. | put a lot of effort into this but | stopped when | realized that the guy would reach the 


climax soon.. and it was not time yet. 

"Dave.. that was .." Junior is barely able to speak. "| want to try it.” 

What | had wanted all this time.. to feel those lips on my.. mmm he caught me off guard. Now he's sucking me. 
And by the way he does it, it's obvious that it this is the first time. He's learning, amazing. I'll teach him 
everything. | grab his hair and it is so soft. | encourage you to continue to do so. l'm in heaven, his soft lips 
have taken me to heaven, but | have to stop it. We kiss again. 


"Are you sure you're ready baby? If you're not | can wait for you." 


"You've waited for so long, Dave It's the right time, take me." 


"So.. let me show you how | love, Junior." 


Using the coconut oil | prepared him as smoothly as | could. Junior released soft sighs trying to get used to 
my fingers. When | got him to relax | noticed he began to enjoy this experience. 


"Junior, tell me if you're sure." | whisper. 
"Totally." And his gaze is so bright that | feel it was piercing me. 


| cannot believe I'll finally make him mine. | grabbed his hips and started to get inside of him. It was difficult. | 
had to calm him down | poured my heart out for the first time in my life. | said everything | felt | didn't keep 
anything. 


| love you, Junior. Thank you for making it hard for me. You did something no one could ever do, make me fall 


in love with you, made me swallow my pride and change my stupid mentality." 
| take a sigh, he feels so good, so tight, he drives me crazy. 


"But the most important thing Junior, is that you got me to finally let go of the past that was killing me. Your 
love set me free from this stupid obsession | had with my ex-lover whom, after all, | never loved, and | owe 


you that." 
And at these last words, Junior relaxed completely. 


‘| love you Dave, I'll always be with you. I'm not going to hurt you, I'll never leave you, I'm not going to betray 
you." Junior shuddered and moaned. 


| hug him and he shudders. Anyway, he encourages me to continue my path inside of him. None of the guys | 
took was as sweet as Junior. And when | took them, | didn't love any of them. But | love Junior with my life. 


When | was finally inside him, | felt myself in a dream. A dream that only my little blond babe can take me. 
Finally, he wrapped his legs around my waist and we both let ourselves be carried away by our desires and 
feelings. | gently began the thrusts. The expressions of sweet agony on Junior's face drove me crazy. It was a 
mixture of pleasure and pain. His lips looked more pouty and his skin glowing like. It was like the sight of an 


angel. 


We didn't last long. But it was wonderful. When we climaxed, | screamed his name so agonizingly that was 
almost pitiful and he bit my shoulder. We dropped into bed exhausted but happy. Junior hugged me and | 
stroked his hair. 


"I know it hurt, but you'll see that it will feel better little by little Thank you baby, it was wonderful. Never 
before in my life did | feel something like this. | love you with all my heart baby." 


Junior blushes and looks at me sweetly. "I love you too, and | really enjoyed it Dave. | was always so afraid of 


this.. but it was wonderful. l'm sorry Dave, because it made it so difficult for you." 


Its okay, you totally deserved it. Your love has been one of the hardest things to achieve, and now we have 
to work to get Megadeth's success." 


"We will fight together to make this happen" He says sweetly. "I'll always be here for you." 

"When we get to LA, | will teach you many things.’ 

"About?" 

"About life, music and sex. You're my little, sweet, sexy baby, | can't wait until we get back to our apartment." 
Junior looks at me thoughtfully. The poor kid has no idea what he will learn from me. He looks at me innocently 
and says, "| don't know what you're planning, all | can say is that you can do whatever you want with me, 
anything, just ask for it. I'm not afraid anymore. All you have to do is teach me, Dave." 

| kiss him again. We cleaned and hugged each other to sleep together for the last time on his family's farm. 


We have to leave early, and it will be a long trip to LA. but now everything is different. | found the perfect 
person for me and even though he thinks I'm going to ruin this. I'll show you that | will not. 


The morning arrived and we are close to Junior's van. We are saying goodbye to his family. Almost as we are 


about to leave, Frances stops us. 
"Take good care of each other, | know you have something good here." 


Junior smiles and kisses his mother. "Forgive me for not saying anything, | was afraid you would hate what | 


am. 
‘lam your mother, there is no way to hate you." 


"Frances, actually, | don't think anyone can hate David." Well, there was the ex-scorpion, now turned into a 


sweet kitten in the hands of David Ellefson 
And of course someone comes to say goodbye. | hear a cackling near my shoes .. It's Chloe. 
"That hen loves you son" Frances tells me. 


"She's not the only inhabitant of this farm who loves Dave." Junior says timidly. 


| crouch and stroke the hen "I hope no one makes soup with you." 


"Don't worry son". Frances says. "This hen is very nice, we will keep her as a pet" 


Junior drives his van down the road. We left Jackson an hour ago. 
‘It will be a very long trip." | say. 


‘Fortunately my mom prepared food for us and several things are in the back of the van so we can survive 


the trip." 
| also have something | want to use as soon as possible." And | show him the bottle with coconut oil. 
"Dave.." Junior exclaimed with feigned indignation. "You left Mom without her coconut oil." 


"We need it more than she does." | say biting the lobe of his ear. "I'm dying for some action in the back of 


your van." 


Junior smiles and nods. "I think in the next city we will have to buy more bottles of that." 


